THE HIGH-MINDED STRATEGY OF HWA-ME

"And the price of your sword is that I shoulc
join the confederacy ? " asked Weng thoughtfully.

" I had set out to greet you before the estimabl(
Mandarin who is now saluting his ancestors was sc
inopportune as to do so," replied the emissary. " Ye1
it is not to be denied that we offer an adequate
protection among each other, while at the same
time punishing guilt and administering a rigorous
justice secretly."

"Lead me to your meeting - place, then," said
Weng determinedly. " I have done with the outer
things."'

The guide pointed to a rock, shaped like a locust's
head, which marked the highest point of the steep
, mountain before them. Soon the fertile lowlands
ended and they passed beyond the limit of the
inhabitable region. Still ascending they reached the
Tiger's High Retreat, which defines the spot where
even the animal kind turn back and where water-
courses cease to flow. Beyond this the most meagre
indication of vegetable sustenance came to an end,
and thenceforward their passage was rendered
more slow and laborious by frequent snow-storms,
barriers of ice, and sudden tempests which strove to
hurl them to destruction. Nevertheless, by about
the hour of midnight they reached the rock shaped
like a locust's head, which stood in the wildest and
most inaccessible part of the mountain, and masked
the entrance to a strongly - guarded cave, Here
Weng suffered himself to be blindfolded, and being
led forward he was taken into the innermost
council. Closely questioned, he professed a spon-
taneous desire to be admitted into their band, to
join in their dangers and share their honours;
whereupon the oath was administered to him, the
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